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The Youth... The Family. . . 
Catholic School ... And 

The Church Itself Share the 

: Benefits of The... 


With our own eyes we have seen many of your 
imposing institutions of learning 
and have stood in admiration of all they 
tell of the faith and generosity 
of your people and of the self-dedication of the clergy and 
Religious Orders and Congregations, whose 
unremitting appbcation to study 
research, and lecturing sustain them at their 
level of scholarship 
is it not right to expect that the students and graduates 
of these schools should be a chief support of the 
Cathobc press and literature? Are they” 
POPE PIUS X11 








recipe for a 
healthy diet of 
food for thought 


Take one wide assortment of Catholic 
periodicals, well-sifted general-interest 
magazines, and trade publications. Blend with 
uncompromising standards of decency 
and good taste in reading. Add the 
boundless enthusiasm of thousands of 
Catholic boys and girls. Mix well. . . 

And there you have it. The basic 
ingredients of the National Catholic Decency 
In Reading program .. . serving millions 
of families every year with the most 
decent, enlightening, and entertaining 
words and pictures in print today. 

With the unqualified support and 
endorsement of thousands of Catholic 
schools, the Decency In Reading program 
exerts a tremendous influence in 
spreading good reading habits the 
nation over. Each year, more and more 
Catholic magazines are going into millions of 
homes. Each year, more and more 
carefully screened general-interest 
magazines and trade publications are 
providing families with healthy food for 
thought. 


The only magazines to suffer a setback 
from the Decency In Reading 
program are the gaudy, smut-filled 
periodicals that are a blot on our newsstands. 
And by taking part in this 
beneficial magazine subscription program, 
thousands of boys and girls are not only 
winning awards for themselves, but are 
also making positive financial contributions 
to their schools . . . eagerly and 
voluntarily. And each one spends 
no more than two hours a year. 


NATIONAL CATHOLIC 


DECENCY IN READING 


PROGRAM 


SPONSORED BY 64 CATH 











CATHOLIC LIFE 
around the world, 

is published by 
the PIME (Pontifical Insti- 
tute of Mission Extension) 
Missionaries of Saints Peter 
and Paul of 1035 Brewster 
Street, Detroit 7, Michigan. 
Entered as Second - Class 
Matter at the Post Office 
of Detroit, Michigan, it is 
printed in the United States 
of America. 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 
$2.00 per year; 

$3.50 for two years: 
$5.00 for three years. 


EDITOR AND 
ART DIRECTOR: 
James |. Fox 


EDITORIAL ASSISTANTS 
Robert Bayer and 
Robert Fermoyle 


EDITORIAL BOARD 
Rev. Nicholas Maestrini, 
P.1.M.E. 

William F. Deneen 

John J. Ellis 

John R. Gariepy 

Jessie Gerbig 

Ruth Gerbig 

Arthur Hathaway 

John Kenny 

Jody Schaden 

Dr. Peter Stanlis 
PRODUCTION 


CONSULTANT 
Victor Calcaterra 


PHOTOGRAPHY 
Donald Nixon 


BUSINESS MANAGER 
Rev. S. Colosio, P.1.M.E. 


CATHOLIC LIFE 
ADVERTISING MANAGER 


Marie Mackey 


ADVERTISING 
REPRESENTATIVE 
James Neil 


cpa 


CATHOLIC LIFE is a 
member of the 
Catholic Press Association 




























THE COVER GIRL for our 
February issue is a lovely 
Detroit girl of Indian ex- 
traction and appropriately 
she reads the story of Kateri 
Tekakwitha, ''The Lily of 


the Mohawks," 
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by Very Rev. Nicholas 
Meestrini, P.1.M.E. 


Angel of the Crucifixion holding the 
spear which pierced the side of 
Christ on the Cross. This statue is 
one of several gracing the bridge- 
entrance to the ancient Papal fort- 
ress, Castel Sant’ Angelo, Rome. 
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8 always through the 
“Lent as a constant re- 
"penance and mortifi- 
“a means to an end, 
id th: real end of Lent, as 
cha Of our lives, is the glorious 
Of. God. which is the equiva- 
of our. eternal happiness. __ 
tatholicism is the only religion 
ie world which can offer an 
lequate explanation of the mys- 
tery of human suffering: an ex- 
planation which if it does not 
make suffering less repugnant to 
our nature, certainly makes it pur- 
poseful and less burdensome. Once 
we understand the doctrine of the 
Cross which can never be sepa- 
rated from the doctrine of the 
Resurrection, then our Lenten 
sacrifices do acquire a great mean- 
ing. This meaning can be enhanced 
when we realize that because of 
the consoling fact of the Doctrine 
of the Mystical Body, our Lenten 
sacrifices can help us not only to 
expiate for the just punishment 
due to our sins — but also can b: 
an instrument to bring the Light 
of the Gospel to the hundreds of 
millions of souls still deprived of it. 


This is why after Advent, the 
Lenten season is essentially a mis- 
sionary season — that is to say, a 
season during which the Church 
through its Liturgy wants us to 
think and pray about the problem 
of bringing the Redemption to the 
pagan world. 


We therefore urge our Readers 
to offer their Lenten sacrifices with 
a view to the extension of the 
Kingdom of God on earth which is 
exactly the same cause to which 
we missionaries have devoted our 
lives. 
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Advice for teenagers: 


HERO WORSHIP 


by Father Adrian, P.I.M.E. 





My Dear Teenager: 

I am writing to you because you 
are an important person. And if 
you are not aware of the fact of 
your importance here are a few 
other facts to convince you of it. 

Your father works hard day 
after day to support you and the 
other members of his family. 
Among his reasons for working so 


6 





hard is to provide you with a fine 
education and to make of you a 
person of whom he can really be 
proud. He and other Catholic par- 
ents throughout the U. S. spend 
millions annually to build, sup- 
port and staff a magnificent net- 
work of parochial schools and they 
spend millions over and above 
other taxes paid to maintain a 
public school system. And for 
what purpose? Because he and the 
other Catholic parents consider 
you, the teenager, worthy of their 
many sacrifices. 

You are important because you 
are the hope of the world of to- 
morrow. You will conquer, mold 
and influence it. Whether you be- 
come a Pope or the President of 
the U. S. or a humble assembly 
line worker, the world of tomor- 
row will be different because you 
will have been a part of it. 

The question is: will that world 
of tomorrow be a better world be- 
cause of you? That depends on 
what kind of person you are going 
to be and of what use you are go- 
ing to make of your life. 

You would like to read the fu- 
ture on these scores, wouldn’t you? 
And in a way you can. You, your- 
self can tell your future by recon- 
sidering the dreams that you cher- 
ish today. I do not refer to the 
dreams of sleep, but rather what 
we commonly call ‘“day-dreams,” 
reflections of your conscious self. 
I mean your ambitions, desires and 
the people whom you would like to 
imitate .. . your heroes. 

“Hero-worship” is a character- 
istic of youth; it is a tremendous 
source of inspiration and action 
and an extremely important factor 
in the molding of character. But 
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depending on your heroes, “hero- 
worship” can be good or bad. 

If you are a movie-star fan, if 
the walls of your room are decor- 
ated with the cut-out pictures of 
Hollywood celebrities, if you know 
the name and age and “exploits” 
of every prominent person in the 
entertainment world, it means that 
you are attracted by what is super- 
ficial and trivial, and probably 
you have very little regard for 
moral values. 


If athletes are your heroes, it 
means you are attracted by the 
impressive show of physical su- 
periority, that you worship the 
prowess and the power of the 
human body. This is good, but 
unless you have a very high stand- 
ard of moral values, you will find 
one day the emptiness of purely 
material exploits. 


If instead your heroes are men 
or women of great moral princi- 
ples, the great persons of past or 
contemporary history who have 
left their mark on the world be- 
cause of their moral greatness, of 
their sacrifices, of their virtues, 
then it means that you esteem 
these all-important and eternal 
values, that your life will be pat- 
terned after them and that you 
will be really and truly “great.” 


Real greatness is deep in the 
soul. It is not always accompanied 
by popularity, sex-appeal, money 
and the superficial enjoyments of 
life; but it is a far greater source 
of real inspiration and true satis- 
faction. 


Because you are an important 
persons, because your future is so 
important to the world, may I in- 
vite you to ponder for a moment 
all-important truths. Face your 
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conscience squarely: What are you 
pursuing in life? Pleasure, sex, 
money, enjoyment, popularity? 
Are these your idols? If they are, 
then watch out. These will only 
bring you misery, dissatisfaction 
and emptiness. 

But if you have the moral guts, 
the courage to be independent and 
“different” from the rest of the 
crowd, if you are attracted by the 
ideal of moral greatness, of the 
sacrifice of self for the good of 
others, if the words of Christ “If 
any one wants to follow me, let 
him deny himself, take up his 
cross ...” find an echo in your 
heart, then do not be afraid and 
act accordingly. You are on the 
right path, you are on the road to 
real greatness. Let me congratulate 
you. You will be honored one day 
as one of the truly great men or 
women of the world. 


Yours in Christ, 
Father Adrian, P.I.M.E. 





LARRY (YOGI) BERRA 








‘LAY MISSIONARIES—A MUST? _ 


A study of past and contemporary 
history shows that what took place 
over a period of ten centuries in 
Western Europe is taking place in 
mission territories today within a 
single generation or less. Whole 
countries are changing from primitive 
tribal cultures into civilized indus- 
trial societies. As a result there ex- 
ists a most intensive battle—a battle 
for the minds of the youth who are 
taking over the leadership in these 
new societies. The future of the 
Church for generations to come de- 
pends upon the outcome of this bat- 
tle. Protestants, Mohammedans, 
Communists, Free-thinkers — all are 
feverishly implanting their ideas. 

In light of such a fact, it is not 
surprising that the Mission Church 
is most vitally concerned about this 
peculiarly urgent and dangerous situ- 
ation. The question arises: whose 
responsibility is to prepare the youth 
for leadership in these new positions. 

Our missionary priests are already 
over-burdened in their own proper 
spiritual duties. Most of them can 
only visit some of their people a few 
times a year, let alone spend the time 
needed to develop leaders in the 
same personal relationship’ that 
Christ used. But significant as this 
is, we are not yet at the real heart 
of the matter. Even if tomorrow the 
Church should reach that happy state 


AID’s Steve Lukasavitz, machete in 
hand, cleaning up after a hurricane 
in the Bacalar area. 














of having enough priests, the prob- 
lem still would not be solved. The 
special role and garb of the priest 
and the religious greatly limit their 
sphere of activity. There are few 
avenues open for the religious mis- 
sionary to close to the people in the 
secular fields. 


THE ROLE OF THE LAITY 

A lay missionary, however, usually 
can find these avenues open. His vo- 
cation will bring him “into the mar- 
ket place.” Rubbing elbows with his 
(or her) co-workers as teachers, so- 
cial workers,technicians, journalists, 
doctors, tradesmen, etc., a lay mis- 
sionary can gradually win their con- 
fidence. His objective is a twofold 
one. Most obvious is that of spread- 
ing basic principles of the Natural 
Law, Christianity, and Catholicism ac- 
cording to the opportunities of one’s 
particular circumstances. But even 
more important is the need to devel- 
op a hard-core of Catholic leaders to 
get into the important positions that 
are so rapidly opening. Just as the 
most important job of the priest is to 
set up a core of solid local clergy, 
the most important job of the lay 
missionary is to develop a core of 
solid lay leaders. 

Without this nucleus of lay lead- 
ers to take over responsibility in both 
the secular and parish circles, the 
Mission Church will soon find her- 
self with a minority-group status in 
a society not only indifferent to her 
existence but actively hostile to her. 


EXISTING ORGANIZATIONS 

As an answer to this challenge so 
urgently demanding a timely and 
mature solution, Catholics in Europe 
have responded with a vigorous lay 
missionary movement. Some twenty 
lay missionary organizations exist 
there today—groups of single men, 
of single wemen, with some includ- 
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ing married couples as well. In the 
United States, however, Catholics are 
just awakening to the challenge. 
Three groups exist at the present 
time with a fourth just getting un- 
der way. 

Two of these groups have been op- 
erating in the mission field: the 
Grail since 1950 and the Internation- 
al Catholic Auxiliaries since 1951. 
Both accept only unmarried women 
and require them to undergo a full 
time training. Service with the Grail 
may be either temporary or perma- 
nent, whereas the Auxiliaries accept 
candidates for life only. Each group 
negotiates the contract between its 
members and mission officials in spe- 
cific mission areas. Both contribute 
to the upkeep of their members while 
in the missions whenever this is nec- 
essary. 

Another lay missionary organiza- 
tion was founded in 1956—the Lay 
Mission-Helpers of the Archdiocese 
of Los Angeles. It is designed as ac- 
cepting single men, single women 
and married couples. However, its 
membership is almost if not entirely 
diocesan. Its membership is also of 
a temporary nature, at least for the 
present. Similar to the practices of 
the women’s groups, this organiza- 
tion makes all arrangements and as- 
signments of members overseas. It 
provides supplementary sums for 
personal maintenance purposes. 


A fourth group of most recent ori- 
gin is AID — Association for Inter- 
national Development. It accepts 
single men only at present and is 
open to persons from all sections of 
the country. It has both a permanent 
and a temporary type of membership, 
the latter serving in the missions 
for a specified number of years. As 
with the other groups, besides train- 
ing and screening its members, it 
makes all necessary provisions for 
locating them and contributing for 
their maintenance when necessary. 

In addition to these organized 
phases of the lay missionary move- 
ment in this country, there is a rath- 
er sizeable amount of such activity 
taking place on an independent basis. 
Single persons and couples are work- 
ing under privately negotiated con- 
tracts, either with a mission bishop 
or with a superior of a religious 
order. However, if- the movement is 
to be established firmly and expand- 
ed steadily, it would seem, accord- 
ing to the consensus of opinion 
amongst mission experts, that the or- 
ganized approach must be developed 
on an ever-increasing scale. 


PROFESSIONAL SKILLS 
An almost unlimited number of 
secular occupations are being integ- 
rated into the lay missionary pro- 
gram. Such higher professional pur- 


live in daily contact with a phe- 











nomenon peculiar to our generation. It is a situation 
so urgently calling for a solution that, as one mission 
bishop recently said, “One cannot any longer count 
in centuries, nor even in years. The time is urgent— 
‘or the future of the Church here.” 


















suits as those followed by teachers, 
doctors, nurses, social workers, group 
leaders, and writers are to a certain 
extent preferred, it may be said. 
This should be easily understood, in 
view of the fact that each of these 
special callings allows of very close 
personal contacts with other people. 
And such a relationship is of prime 
importance in regard to the needs of 
our present day situation. Also 
needed are persons in the more tech- 
nical and manual types of endeavor. 
Even unskilled people, in the ordi- 
nary secular sense, can occasionally 
be accepted for some sort of very 
particular purpose in a specific mis- 
sion station. 


TRAINING 

The training program of these or- 
ganizations includes basic courses in 
Theology, Missiology, Sociology and 
Psychology. All are oriented and in- 
tegrated in such a way as to give a 
definite and dyhamic understanding 
of the contemporary apostolate of 
the Church in its individual and social 
aspects. Forming the primary work- 
ing ideas, these studies are supple- 
mented by a proportionate knowl- 
edge of the language and culture of 
the prospective mission areas. Fin- 
ally, opportunities are usually pro- 
vided for making concrete applica- 
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While serving in the U.S. Navy, 
the famous Dr, Thomas A, Dooley 
gave medical aid to over 600, 000 
refugees fleeing from Red-held 
North Vietnam to the South. His 
help was given not just through a 
sense of duty but because he saw 
in each of these sufferers the face 
of Christ-crucified, 


tions of basic principles to particular 
circumstances before trainees are ac- 
tually sent to a mission. So far as 
it is possible, such “field work” will 
be associated with the activities of 
the home mission operations. Ample 
attention is given to the formation 
of the spiritual life in the light of 
the natural and supernatural virtues 
so necessary to a fruitful apostolate 
on the missions. 


THE FUTURE 

The future status of this budding 
lay missionary movement in the 
United States depends upon many 
factors: the guidance of the Holy 
Spirit, the generous response of the 
laity, the understanding and encour- 
agement of the Hierarchy. Avail- 
able evidence indicates solid progress 
in these respects. 

Pope Pius XII has called the Cath- 
olic Laity a SLEEPING GIANT. A 
truly apt description it is. Once 
awakened, nothing would be impos- 
sible. Today we are beginning to see 
this sleeping giant show a bit of life. 
We see him rubbing some of the 
sleep from his eyes, ¢yes which he is 
turning to the urgent problem of the 
foreign mission fields. And his fellow 
priest and religious missionaries are 
most happy to welcome him in their 
midst. For now their team is com- 
plete. 
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PART TWO 


OTHER 
PEOPLE'S 
CHILDREN 


BY LEE VOILES 
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How to cope with the neighborhood kid problem — 
y A young mother tells how she did ‘it. 


vas 


Help! Police! 
After a few weeks had passed, 
however, I found I was very unpopu- 
lar with some of my neighbors. They 
insisted I shouldn’t allow “all those 
kids” in my house; they wouldn’t 
dream of letting other children play 
in their houses and were apparently 
shocked and displeased at my atti- 
tude. Although I tried to explain my 
reasons to them, I was on several 
occasions told that I was mad. At 
one point the police were called 
because someone objected to the 
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bunkhouse in our yard; it looked un- 
sightly. 

The attitude of the police was the 
first really encouraging note I had 
from outsiders. They told us the 
number of complaints they'd had in 
past summers about the destructive- 
ness of the children in this neighbor- 
hood and said it was a pleasant 
relief to find someone who was 
keeping them busy building forts, 
however unsightly, rather than al- 
lowing them to burn down garages, 
break windows, etc. So I steeled 
myself against criticism and went 
right ahead playing with those same 
neighbors’ youngsters. (I noticed it 
was usually the mothers who felt 
most strongly that children shouldn't 
be allowed in the house whose 
youngsters were here most consist- 
ently.) 

Naturally, the picture was not en- 
tirely rosy. The words I came most 
to dread were “Let's go bike riding.” 
I knew my boys would want to go, 
too, and although I could prevent 
that, I couldn’t stop the others; a 
gang of boys on bicycles riding 
through our busy streets in search 
of something to do can’t avoid 
trouble. Usually I could divert them 
by a new game or project, but occa- 
sionally the wanderlust was too 
strong and off they'd go. At first 
they were secretive about it, but 
finally I learned these excursions 
usually resulted in trips through 
dime and department stores. While 
I didn’t approve, I had no power to 
make them stop. These were young- 
sters who had been controlled only 
by physical force, and a few weeks 
of constructive attention couldn’t do 
the job of reforming all their old 
habits. 

The most stubborn case was Tom- 
my, the bully; he couldn't bring 
himself to trust an adult fully. He 
always expected the worst; he looked 
at me as if my smile would turn 
suddenly to a frown and I’d fly at 
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him with a whip. It was heartbreak- 
ing to watch him want to approach 
me with a problem and then back 
away nervously before he could 
bring himself to tell me about it. 


aya ts 


The crucial test of our project 
came late in the summer when I 
caught a brother and sister stealing 
money from my purse. I knew they 
had no allowances and that money 
was a sore temptation to them. This 
surely was a situation which I had 
to take to their parents. But theirs 
were the parents whose business 
kept them away from home all the 
time; I knew in advance what action 
they would take and I felt that much 
of my work would be undone if I 
were to go to them. So with a fer- 
vent prayer for guidance, I called 
these “criminals” aside quietly the 
next day and presented them with 
a series of ideas completely foreign 
to them. I promised to protect their 
names and not to reveal them as 
thieves to anyone. Using my best 
“Westerns” dialogue, I gave them a 
chance to “go straight” if they'd 
work and repay the money. They 
had a difficult time accepting the 
ideas of fairness and honesty on 
which I insisted, and for a day or 
two wondered if I had been mistak- 
en, if perhaps I should simply refuse 
to allow my children to play with 
them and let their own parents 
worry about their morals. But at the 
time I was almost ready to admit 
defeat, I was rewarded with the 
most gratifying scene I’ve ever wit- 
nessed. 

A hesitant group of five children 
approached me, children who had 
learned all the tricks of concealing 
things from adults, children who 
could get away with a glib lie and 
by being fairly quiet and well- 
mannered at home could avoid all 
parental interference, to whom ex- 
pediency was the only criterion for 
action. These children came to me 
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wanting to make a confession. Led 
by the two who had stolen the money 
from me, they one by one mumbled 
that they had taken candy bars and 
small toys from the stores. And 
right along with the rest was my 
suspicious Tommy. Encouraged by 
the fact that I was able to accept 
what they said matter-of-factly (I 
hoped they couldn't see the emotions 
I felt!), they let the whole story 
tumble out. Before we were done, 
they had written out a list of small 
thefts amounting to $8.76. I re- 
strained any impulse I had to use 
the opportunity to give a lecture and 
helped them set up a chart of their 
debt. We divided the amount equally 
among them because they had all 
been accomplices and shared in most 
of the loot. They then marched out 
en masse to scour the neighborhood 
for lawns to mow and odd jobs to do. 
Every quarter they earned went into 
the small black box labeled simply 
“Our Debt” and the total on the 
chart against each name was ad- 
justed accordingly. 

At last we were able to make a 
triumphant trip to each of the five 
stores from which they had “swiped” 
things and we repaid five very 
stunned managers. I know that the 
sight of their hard-earned money be- 
ing given for something as intangible 
as an old debt was enough to make 
them stop and think the next time 
temptation grew strong. All I need 
do now to stop a foraging trip is 
point silently to our little black box. 

There have been many times dur- 
ing these months when I have longed 
for a peaceful quiet afternoon; con- 
trary to the neighbors’ final expla- 
nation, I am not by nature a patient, 
easy-going person, and I would love 
to have a decorator’s dream of a 
house instead of one whose decks 
are stripped for action all the time. 
I am not skilled in teaching or in 
crafts, nor am I a graduate child 
psychologist. I have done what any 














mother can do if she is willing to 
make sacrifices of time and effort. 
And the rewards have been more 
gratifying than I could have antici- 
pated. 


The greatest reward has been the 
adoration and respect I’ve seen on 
the impish faces of the same boys 
who a few short months ago stood 
outside and shouted obscenities at 
me and dared me to do anything 
about it. In addition, my own chil- 
dren have learned many lessons 
about getting along with others and 
have made fast friendships with boys 
whose conduct at least approaches 
the kind I want for my children’s 
companions. 

The neighbors have at last begun 
to notice the change in the children. 
Some have been jealous because the 
smaller children are so obvious in 
their preference to be here; but a 
few have learned something from 
occasionally watching me handle 
their “problem” children. 

But the tragedy is that some of 
the parents know only that their 
children have stopped getting in 
trouble; they know nothing of what 
they've learned this summer; they 
know nothing of how their time has 
been spent or what they have 
learned to do. They still feel that 
their responsibility ends with pro- 
viding them clothing, food, stand- 
ards of cleanliness and frequent pun- 
ishment. Alone, my husband and I 
can do nothing to change their atti- 
tudes; we can do nothing to secure 
happiness and success for their chil- 
dren. But the small bit we have con- 
tributed has not been wasted. For 
theirs are the children our sons will 
grow and play with, will work with 
and someday marry. These are to- 
morrow’s citizeus, just as surely as 
are our own children. And as such 
we cannot turn our heads from our 
duty to them. 
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IN YOUR PRAYERS — IN YOUR SACRIFICES — 
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The Step-Child Churches 
Dear Father Silvio: 


It is now twenty-five years since 
we were Ordained together and 
what a difference in our present 
situations! ... You are in the gold- 
en U.S.A., I am in fiery India. You 
are in one of the most industrial 
American cities, I am among the 
rice fields of Kistna. You are 
among well-to-do Americans and 
I am among the poor outcasts ot 
India. You are among learned and 
educated Catholics, while I am 
among the most ignorant people 
who hardly know how to read or 
write. 


However, both your work and 
mine are directed towards the 
same purpose :—the coming of the 
Kingdom of Christ in the pagan 
world. 
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By now, I am sure that you are 
asking yourself: what is Alfred 
leading up to? My dear Silvio, I 
know that even in the States dol- 
lars do not grow on trees — and 
yet, it is dollars I need. So, dear 
fellow, listen to my story. 


As far back as 1945, a terrible 
hurricane (whieh must certainly 
have been stirred up by the Devil 
since it had no respect for God’s 
property) had the despicable idea 
to destroy two of my churches. I 
say it was the Devil’s work be- 
cause no other property suffered 
as much as my two poor churches. 
Well, since then, these churches 
have not yet been rebuilt and my 
poor Catholics have to pray in 
temporary huts where they find 
mighty little shelter from wind or 
rain. 

With effort, I started work on 
one but it is only half way up; the 
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IN YOUR LAST WILL — REMEMBER THE PIME 


other is still completely level with 
the ground. This year, is the 25th 
anniversary of our Ordination and 
what would you say if I suggested 
that you ask some of your Ameri- 
can friends to help me rebuild the 
second Church? 

All I need is $800. Probably, this 
little sum is hardly enough to buy 
a few pews for a Church in the 
States; but here, with the help of 
my Christians who will give all 
their free labor, it is more than 
sufficient to buy all the materials 
needed to reconstruct the second 
church. 

Well, Silvio, I will pray to all 
the Saints in heaven that they may 
touch your heart and that you may 
inspire some generous soul to help 
me build again this Temple of 
God. Your memory and that of 
other benefactors will be carved in 
the stone of this Church where for 
years and years Catholics will 
come to pray, grateful to their 
brethren in America for their help. 

So, Silvio, remember your 25th 
Anniversary and please do not 
hesitate to become a beggar for 
your old friend! 


Yours in Christ, 
Alfred Rasi, P.I.M.E. 
Avutvapally P. O., India 


Detroit Rosary Converts 
Burmese Village 


Dear Father Nick: 


I have just returned from one of 
my Jungle journeys to the forty 
Christian Burmese villages that 
make up my mission and I am 
writing because of the sheer joy of 
being alive today. If our Blessed 
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Mother had not been with me on 
this last trip, this letter would not 
be from me and would very prob- 
ably be a notification of my death. 

It all happened so suddenly that 
I shudder when I recall my recent 
experience. The catechist, atten- 
dants and I started to wade across 
the treacherous Namkha river— 
one hundred feet above a waterfall. 


s 


Reaching the middle of the river, 
we were caught up in a swift un- 
dercurrent and despite our efforts, 
it was impossible to reach the op- 
posite shore. We struggled for our 
lives as we were swept closer and 
closer to the waterfall. 


“Pray to Our Lady!” I cried 
out to the group. 

Pray we all did and our prayers 
were answered. None of us fully 
realized how it happened but we 
managed to reach the shoreline 
just a few feet from where we 
might have lost our lives. 


I think you’ll agree with me that 
this was a close shave and I think 
the near-catastrophe was brought 
about by the Devil who is mighty 
angry with me. The reason: during 
this last trip we had managed to 
bring three new villages into the 
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Fold. And believe it or not, many 
of my friends in faraway Detroit 
had an important role in the con- 
version of a fourth. I hope that 
these good Detroiters do not have a 
similar brush with the Evil Ore 
as a price for their part in this 
conquest for Christ. 

The three hundred Rosaries 
from the Detroit branch of the 
Rosary Making Club of the U.S.A. 
had been invaluable in helping to 
sustain the Faith in this part of the 
world. During this last trip, I dis- 
tributed them throughout the forty 
villages, one to each Catholic 
family and urged all to recite the 
Rosary together. 

My Detroit friends will be glad 
to know of this poignant episode 
which concerns one of the Rosaries 
sent to me. 

One night it happened that a 
pagan entered one of my Christian 
villages while all its inhabitants 


were gathered together to recite the 
great prayers to Our Lady. The 
pagan was so impressed with the 
Hail Mary that he learned it by 
heart before leaving. On returning 
to his own village, he kept chant- 
ing the prayer until his fellow- 
villagers became interested in 
learning it too. Finally, after they 
had mastered it, they decided to 
send a delegation to ask me to 
send a catechist to teach them 
more of our religion. They told 
me that our prayers were much 
better than their own. 


I visited them with a catechist 
and soon they were well on their 
way with the usual instructions. 
On my next round, all in the vill- 
age will be baptized. As for the 
Namkha _ river—well, we'll just 
have to cross it two hundred feet 
from the waterfall. 


JOE SALSONE, P.I.M.E. 


PIME MISSIONARIES OF 
SS. PETER AND PAUL 
121 East Boston Bivd. 
Detroit 2, Michigan 


Dear Fathers: 


Enclosed you will find $ 


for 


Father Rais’s step-child Churches in Avutva- 


pally, India. 


Father Salsone’s mission in northern Burma. 


for High Mass stipends. 


for Low Mass stipends. 


MY NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY, ZONE 
STATE 








It was a gift from Pittsfield, Massachusetts and helped 
spread the Faith in faraway India 


THE PREACHING MOTORCYCLE 


by Rom Campus, P.1I.M.E. 


I DON’T THINK that the wor- 
kers of the Iawa factory in Red 
Czekoslovakia or those of the Cse- 
pel factory in Red Hungary would 
be very happy to know that some 
of the motorcycles which come 
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from their plants are being used by 
missionaries to spread the Gospel, 
help the poor and... fight Com- 
munism. 


A missionary in this diocese of 
Vijayawada in the heart of India 
has to look after 30 to 40 villages 
of Catholics scattered over an area 
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of several hundreds of miles. He 
has to manage and operate a dis- 
pensary giving out hundreds of 
thousands of free consultations 
every year; he has to be principal 
and director of several grade 
schools. Occasionally, he has to be 
an engineer, a mechanic and an 
architect; and he must, above all, 
be able to ride a motorcycle. 


Distances and needs are such 
nowadays that one can no longer 
just work and resolve all the prob- 
lems in his district by just going 
around on foot. 

In our diocese there are twenty- 
five motorcycles. They are Guzzi 
and Gileras from Italy; Norton, 
Triumphs and Matchelesses from 
England; Csepels from Hungary 
and many other makes. How did 
the twenty-five missionaries get 
their motorcycles? Oh, that is a 
mystery of the Communion of 
Saints. 


Some of them came through 
appeals made in our mission mag- 
azines in Italy. Good people who 
feel our struggle in their. hearts, 
met our wishes with happiness, and 
sacrificed some luxury in order to 
enable us to spread the Gospel 
through gift motorcycles. 


Mine especially has an interes- 
ting story. I corresponded with a 
friend from Pittsfield, Massachu- 
setts—even though I had never 
seen her and I had simply obtained 
her address through a paper which 
she had kindly sent me. One fine 
day, after I told this unknown 
benefactor of my need, a brand 
new motorcycle flew in all the way 
from the U.S. This motorcycle has 
become an important part of my 
life, and very often it has proved 
to be a wonderful instrument to 
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spread God’s message and to save 
souls. I think I could write a Pul- 
itzer prize winner if I were to nar- 
rate all the driving miracles per- 
formed by missionaries and their 
Guardian Angels on India’s dirt 
roads. But miracles of grace are 
even more important to narrate. 
Here is one which came because 
of the gift I received from Pitts- 
field, U.S.A. 

When I first learned to drive a 
motorcycle, one Guardian Angel 
was not enough to protect me. I 
think a Legion of Angels was ap- 
pointed by God to prevent acci- 
dents otherwise unavoidable when 
traveling at 70, 80 and even 100 
miles an hour on these Indian 
roads. The motorcycle was new, 
powerful and speedy and I was 
a dreamer of jet plane speed, the 
two of us made a wonderful match 
that kept the Legion of Guardian 
Angels quite busy for a long time. 

Whenever I had to drive to 
town to see the Bishop, I always 
traveled at a very high speed be- 
cause, the road leading to his 
house was the best road in the 
neighborhood. People, sitting by 
the side of the road as is the cus- 
tom here in India, could scarcely 
get a glimpse of my motorcycle, 
since it sped by them so fast. 

On one such trip I thought that 
I saw something moving in front 
of me. I stopped, turned back only 
then seeing a young man waving 
his hands frantically and calling to 
me. I thought that I had hurt him 
or I had killed something. 

“Hello, Father!” he said. Are 
you the Catholic priest of Vuy- 
yur?” 

“Surely,” I replied, “but that is 
beside the question. What have I 
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done, did I hurt someone?” 

“Oh, no, Father,” he answered 
surprised. “I only tried to stop you 
because I wanted to talk to you. 
Well, I....we...we want to be 
baptized.” 

“That’s all?” I said, pretending, 
of course to be unconcerned while 
my heart jumped with joy. I con- 
tinued. “You think that you can 
be baptized as easily as you ask 
for a glass of water?” 


“Oh, no,” he said, “I know what 
I am asking for. I have tried sev- 
eral times to stop you when you 
were passing through the village, 
but you are always dashing as if 
you were about to catch a thief— 
and I have never had time to talk 
with you.” 

“Fine,” I said, “this time you 
have really stopped me. I have to 
go to town to see the Bishop but 
on my way back I will come to see 
you.” ...I was so happy inside 
that I traveled even faster than 
usual and two hours later I was 
back in the village listening to the 
fascinating story the young man 
told me. 


He had seen me several times 
passing through the village and 
he first fell in love with my motor- 
cycle, then he began to admire me 
and my expert driving—I wonder 
whether my Guardian Angel 
agreed with him!—so that in his 
imagination, I became sort of a 
hero. Then he started to inquire 
about me and came to know that 
I was the Catholic missionary at 
Vuyyur. This led him to make 
further inquiries about our religion 
from some Christians in the neigh- 
borhood. Finally, after several vain 
attempts to stop me, he succeeded 
and told me his resolution. 
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Needless to say, after six 
months the young man was bap- 
tized with his family and many 
other friends—ten families in all— 
and what is more important, these 
are all caste Christian, the first 
people of high caste that we have 
in that part of the country. The 
potential consequences of these 
conversions are tremendous and I 
am anxiously looking forward to 
many others. 


But, of course, I have to pay 
for them: now every time I go 
through the village, I must slow 
down and wave and greet every- 
one because I am no longer a 
speed demon to them, but rather 
their spiritual Father. 


Perhaps I should end this story 
with an apology to the Council 
for Traffic Safety and with an 
assurance that so far I have never 
hurt anyone. But I want to point 
out that if I had not had a motor- 
cycle and if I had kept all the 
traffic rules, very probably .. . 
these ten families would never 
have come into the fold of Christ. 
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IN ORLANDO — an African 
township near Johannesburg — is 
a place called “The Shelters.” It’s 
almost a city in itself ... or, 
rather, it was before razing began 
a short while ago. 


The Shelters consist of long 
rows of rooms — about 100 in a 
row, with three groupings of seven 
rows. There are communal water 
taps and closets at the end of each 
row. Originally, these rooms, built 
of blocks of compressed cinders 
(breeze-blocks), were put up to 
house the great influx of workers 
coming into Johannesburg fac- 
tories during the war. Gradually, 
families moved into the single 
rooms until there were an esti- 
mated 31,000 people living in the 
2,300 rooms that comprised The 
Shelters. 


You can imagine the kind of 
life which the occupants of The 
Shelters lead. Cooking is done out- 
side over a coal and wood fire in 
an old petrol can or bucket. In the 
evenings, when the main meal of 
the day is being prepared, a thick 
screen of blue-black smoke lays 
over the whole area. There are no 
sidewalks, no paved roads—just 
bare soil, lined and ditched by the 
waters of the tropical summer 
storms. And there are no drains 
either; just cracks in the ground, 
filled with grey-green slimy water. 
The people live outside their 
rooms, retiring into them only to 
sleep. 

Night starts soon in The Shel- 
ters. As soon as the sun sets—be- 
tween 6:00 p.m. in the winter and 
7:30 p.m. in the summer—every 
honest person goes indoors, bolts 
and bars the windows and doors, 
and does not venture out again 
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until the next morning. The rea- 
son? There are many gangs of 
young men who cannot find work 
and who live by robbing the wage 
earners, often killing them so that 
there will be no witnesses to their 
crimes. 

With only one room for the 
whole family — which might in- 
clude both relatives and lodgers— 
there isn’t much privacy in The 
Shelters. 


Solomon, a 24-year-old mem- 
ber of one such family, shares his 
family’s one room with his parents 
and five brothers and sisters. Be- 
cause of discussions held by the 
Young Christian Workers, of 
which Solomon is a member, he 
built another room at the back 
of the existing one. He used mud 
bricks which he made himself, 
with the help of another YCW 
member; these were dried in the 
sun. The roof, he fashioned out 
of flattened petrol tins. 

Solomon and his friend worked 
mostly weekends, since there is lit- 
tle time during the week between 
getting home from work and sun- 
set. Total cost of this expansion 
project was 12 pounds, or $33... 
a month’s wages 


The original room is 12 feet by 
10 feet. The extra room, for use 
by his parents, is less than half 
that size. But, at least, it does af- 
ford them some privacy. Not much 
more can be done. 


These temporary shelters have 
lasted for 17 years, but they are 
now gradually being torn down 
The occupants are being moved 
to better houses; or, if they wish, 
they can get a site with water and 
sanitation already laid in and can 
build their own house on it. 
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Another Young Christian Work- 
er living in Orlando is 25-year-old 
Ambrose. He lives in a cottage 
owned by the municipality. His 
family is better off than that of 
Solomon. The cottage which he, 
his mother and four sisters and 
brothers share, has two small 
rooms. His action in regard to in- 
suring greater privacy in the home 
was to build a partition dividing 
one of the rooms into two parts, 
so that the brothers and sisters 
could be separate and private from 
each other. 


So it is that in these and similar 
ways, the Young Christian Work- 
ers of Johannesburg are trying to 
realize the Christian ideal of fam- 
ily life even in the poorest environ- 
ments. 


As time goes by, they will get 
a better chance. The new houses 
being built today by the local au- 
thorities are bigger and better. 
Some have as many as four rooms; 
most of them have an adequate 
water supply. But thus far, none 
have electric lighting this 
leaves the streets pitch dark, in 
spite of the fact that the whole of 
Orlando is overshadowed by the 
cooling towers and chimneys of a 
huge power station. 


Why? Because of a lack of 
money, say the authorities. The 
people think differently; they say 
it is because the government does 
not wish them to have radios with 
which they can listen to broadcasts 
coming from other countries. 

But street lighting has been 
promised the people, and they 
cling to this ray of hope. Light in 
the streets is at least some meas- 
ure of protection against gangs of 
young hooligans and robbers. 
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ACME DENTAL LABORATORIES 
1111 Griswold St., over Kinsel's 
Emergency Repairs 


AIRCRAFT MARINE 
PRODUCTS, INC. 
18055 James Couzens 


ALL SERVICE ELECTRIC CO. 
9560 Oakland 


ASSOCIATED MACHINERY 
SALES 
147 Joseph Campau 


AUBURN HEIGHTS MFG. CO. 
2481 Leach Road, Pontiac 


BETTER HOME SHOP 

Sales and Service — Radios, 
Television 

14171 Gratiot Avenue 


CHIPPEWA PHARMACY 
20078 Livernois 


DE FOSS MANUFACTURING 
COMPANY 
1750 East McNichols 


DEMAS JEWELRY 
14206 Gratiot 


DRAFTLINE ENGINEERING CO. 
25527 Harper, St. Clair Shores 


DUO-FAST MICHIGAN CO. 
16295 James Couzens 


EASTGATE CAR WASH 
26015 Gratiot, Roseville 


EFFECTIVE TEMPERATURE 
5050 Joy Road 


ENOT FOUNDRY 
36254 Annapolis, Wayne 








FABRICATOR'S, INC. 
750 Myrtle, Ferndale 


F. D. STELLA PRODUCTS 
4011 Fenkell 


FRANK W. KERR CO. 
951 Porter 


GENERAL FURNITURE REPAIR 
12215 Woodrow Wilson 


GROSSE POINTE 
QUALITY FOODS 
1331 Holden 


HUMPHREY REALTY CO. 
11356 Dequindre 

J. & D. STANDARD SERVICE 
11841 Morang 


JENNY'S GRILL 
1219 St. Antoine 


JEWEL BAKERY 
13306 Dexter 


JOSEPH P. CARNAGHI 

& SONS, INC. 

Excavating Contractor 

2200 East 10 Mile Rd., Warren 


KOBLIN’S COMMERCIAL 
LIQUIDATORS 
973 Gratiot 


LATIN QUARTER 
3067 E. Grand Boulevard 


LEONARD J. JARZEMBOWSKI 
& SON 
4405 Wesson 


LUKASIK REALTY 
17017 W. Warren 


Pape Pda Sears, 


M. DEN BRAVEN 
SHEET METAL 
9080 Alpine 


MILLER BROS. POULTRY 
1957 Brewster 


MILLER LETTER SERVICE 
2204 Guardian Bldg. 


NORWEST ELECTRIC CO. 
6901 Southfield 


PERINIS, INC. 
10721 Whittier 


RUDOLPH PALOMBIT 
CONSTRUCTION CO. 
19874 Mack Ave. 


SAMUEL WALOK & SON 
18304 W. McNichols 


SEKUTOWSKI PLUMBING 
& HEATING 
4596 Palmer, Dearborn 


SINGER & SON SERVICE 
3040 W. Davison 


THE REDFORD STAMP SHOP 
17237 Redford 


STAHL BAKERY 
10505 Kercheval 


TIGER CEMENT CO. 
322 E. Harrison, Royal Oak 


VESPRINI BROTHERS 
4643 Mt. Elliott 


VITO TRUCKING & 
EXCAVATING CO. 
23276 Dequindre, Hazel Park 


WESTERN EXCHANGE 
“| MARKET 
; a 2700 Michigan Ave. 






DID YOU SAY "RENEW ?" 


If you're speaking about your 
subscription to CATHOLIC 
LIFE, why not do it today ? 
In 1959, CATHOLIC LIFE 
will come your way ten times 
instead of the usual six as in 
previous years, Send your 
$2.00 today, Enjoy better 
family reading material and 
help the PIME Missionaries 
of SS. Peter & Paul and their 
works throughout the world 
as well. THANKS ! 


CATHOLIC LIFE 
Subscription renewals 
121 East Boston Blvd. 
Detroit 2, Michigan 


Dear Fathers: 

Enclosed you will find 
$2.00 to continue my CATHO- 
LIC LIFE subscription for an- 
other year, 

MY NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY, ZONE 


STATE 
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MORE THAN JUST A DREAM - HELP IT COME TRUE ! 


Larger quarters for the growing numbers of American 
vocations joining the ranks of the PIME Missionaries of 
SS. Peter and Paul are desparately needed, Our dream, 
MARYGLADE, a new PIME Major Seminary to be located 
in Armada, Michigan, will provide those quarters, 


May we share this dream with you and invite you to become 
a founder of our new Major Seminary? Through your finan- 
cial contributions you can help this dream become a reality. 
Your help will be deductible for income-tax purposes but 
what is more important, your help will be an investment in 
Eternity. Through it you will share in the works and prayers . 
of the men who will study and be ordained at MARYGLADE 


and who will bring the Word of God to the forgotten corners 
of the earth, 


R.S.V.P. 





